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the hooks she had helped him; when he took off
his clothes she could not help staring,,
"Why do you look at me like that?"
"I've never seen a man naked before^ not a
white man/*
"Are they any different?**
She was not going to say so5 but a naked white
man seemed much more naked than a naked
Indian* She stared so doubtfully at Stephen that
he laughed.
"Don't you like it?"
"Some of it," said Rosa doubtfully.
It was not easy? and Stephen had hurt her, he
had been hard with her there on the bed in that
room of moon and shadows; but when it was over
he had been so gentle and humble that she could
not believe he had been cruel.
"Did I hurt you3 my little love? I meant to be
so gentle."
Rosa, humble too3 had told him to hurt her.
"Then you liked it? Oh Rosa!"
"I can get to like it," said Rosa. She lay back on
the pillow and played with his hair; he looked like
a wild boy lying there in the moon with no clothes
on and his hair over his eyes. "You look like a boy
who is wild and will never grow up."
"Mowgli or Peter Pan or both?"
"Who are Mowgli and Peter Pan?"
Rosa could find nothing in any of that to make
Stephen angry.
Perhaps he was afraid, afraid of what he had
done, that she would make him pay as Belle had